vy

oved Him.

So Bessie Harewood, the Music Hall Artiste,
Sacrificed Herself for Lord Clyde.

INTRIGUING LADY ETHEL’S PLOT.

On the FEve of Marrying Clyde When Bessie Appears to
Claim Her Husband,

BY CHARLES GARVICE.

(Condensed from Charles Garvice's Novel “She Loved Him," by permission of
George Munro's Sons.)
1805. by George Munro's Bons.)

(Copyrighted,
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Ll Lord Clyde Leyton, a young spendvhrift, mar-
¥ ries Deasle Harewood, a mualc-hall artiste. o
[ does mot knaxy his true name and rank, He Is
A0 1Y loved by lady Ethe! Paulert, wio resolves to
v 415 { weparate him from Uessle. Through the ald of
‘Ai}, I Capt. Dorchester, who hates Clyde, Lady FEthel
Fv\"l absence from home.

3 "

CHAPTER I1.

Womnn Against Woman,
§.]—1 DON'T understand you In the

l least,” rail Dessle; “but, perhaps,

if you will go on"——

“Yos," sald Lady Ethel. “I am Lord
Clyde Leyton's cousin—a distant one,
but etill a near enough connection to
warrant my making an effort to save
him."

“Lord Clyde Leyton!" sald Ressie; and
there flashed unon her the susplicion that
this stately, beautiful woman, with the
dark eyes and cold voice, was a lunatie,

“Lord Clyee Leyton,” repeated Lady
Ethel. “Do you wish infer, Mrs.
Brand, thot you do not know the
name of your husband?’

to

“Don’'t know my hueband's name!'
eald Bessle; and a faint smile, slmost
& pitying one, crossed her face. *“'Yes,
indeed. t is Brand—Harold Brand."

i “My cousin, Lord Clyde Leyton,'' re-
plicd Lady Ethel

“] do not lwocw your cousin, T have
never heard his name before.” she sald,

“That Is strange.” sald Lady 1thel

“T am afrald you know him only hmuh‘,

Avell: at any rate, you know him well
enourh to recognize h's photograph;”
and shp sneered as she Jdrew a small In-

1a!'d Ivory case from her pocket, and,
wopaning it, held it out to Bessle.

£h0 took the case and glanced at it
exnceting to sea a face quite strange to
thes Then she started and uttered a low
ery.

“*This—this Iq my hn\ch'\n\]"

A '.NIE PITILESS LOGIC STRUCK HOME TO BESSIE'S TENDER HBART.

mextices @a Interview with Dessle during Clyde'aq€yes to the true state of the case, I

{half of Lord Clyde's present and future

hall singer!" "

The pitlless loxic struck home to poor
Bessie's loving, tender heart.

“Yow will understand that,”” sald Lady
Ethel; *and now, having opened your

mizght leave you: but I will venture to
carry my appeal still further, If you
will permit me, Miss St. Clalre.”

Iiessie sap sllent and motlonless, but
rialsed her eyes for a eeccond.

“I am golng to appeal to you on be-

welfare,” said Lady Ethel, her volce
softening with admirable art. ‘‘Now

; that you know who he is, the son of a
nuhhm..m. instead of a—an ordinary per- |
and reallze how serlously he mustl

son,

{be hampered and his career Injured by |

I his

real |

'great deal,’’

.
{ with

|
|

THE HOUR OF TORTURE

marviage with you, do you think |
It too much to expect that you|
will eever that marriage as quickly as |
possible?”

—i8

Bessle looked at her ‘with distended
eves that did not seem to see her.

“I am aware that 1 am asking a
sald Lady Ethel, still soft-
Iy: “that you—you have suffered a cruel
wrong at his hands, and that, In short'
-with that sweet, pure fage blenched
agony, even she faltered and
failed for a momemt—'that some com-
w-nm fon should be offered to you."

It was well for the HLuccess ot her
{ mission that Bessie did not understand

“Yours iz a cruel case, no doubt, hut
you wiil admit that he is not the only
one who has sinned, and that you your-
self are very much to blame,” sent on
Lady Bthel. “But are you going to
carry your rescntment to the -point of

utterly ruining him? If you care for
him in the slightest''—
“Care for him In the slight
for him jn the slightest!”
\\o'ds In Besliel ears,

est—care
rang the

‘“His name ls written underneath,’’ ghe
@ald; “you can read {t. It s not Harold
Brand, I fancy."

Bessle's lips—trembling now—read the
mame in Clyde's ineléegant scrawl: “Clyde

‘ Leyton."”

* Bessie put her hand to her forehead
~_and pushed back the rippling black halr,

“Walt o moment, please,” ghe sald.
“I—I am dazed, confused,” and she sank
4nto the chalr from which she had risen,

Lady Ethel glanced at her watch and
walted obligingly, then, after a moment
or two, resumed:

“I am quite aware that excuses may
be found for you. My cousin—well, he
4s handsome and good-natured and pop-
ular, I belleve, and I am afrald he has
used, misused, hls advantages to do you
& great wrong.'

Bessie made aa almost impereceptible
. movement with her hand. She would
hear this haughty, heartless woman to
the end.

) - “You will wonder how I came to know
|‘, his connection with you,"” went on
y ﬁ.ﬂy Ethel. “I heard of it by accl-

dent, and I am sure that no one ealse,
no. other of his relatives, is aware of

) it. I've no hesitation In saying that
) # his mother, the Countess of North-

~\§ fleld, heard of the danger In which he
is—or shall I say was?—placed, it

$ 4 would kill her."”

¥ ‘‘His mother, the Countess of North-

" @eldl” murmured Bessle.
{ *Yes. Lord Clyde is the eldest son
and helr of the Earl of Northfield,™
. pésponded Lady Ethel. “He. Is one of
the best known peers In England. I
mk éven you must have heard of
"

‘Bessle shook her head.

I need not point out to you—I am
.uv. you will undérstand, although you
may be ignorant of the mode of life
aof such people, that such a false step
@8 an unwise marriage would ruin Lord
Qlyde~simply ruin him."”

‘Bessle’'s "hands grasped each other

f

i

VHis father has the power to dlscard

, disinherit him, and I am convinced

he would do so. He would never
Jlook upon his son's face agaln. Every
friend Lord Clyde hag would turn hls
r upon bim. He would not be able
a ' g0 into soclety, would scarcely dare
m. club, for everywhere he would
whisper, ‘Married to s musio-

o P N 0

At

It ¥ou really feel any attachment for
him, think you will.not hesitate to
release him from the bondage into
which he has fallen. I do not think—If
I am any judge of character—that you
are the sort of woman to drag man
down frogn his place In the world, and
permit him to ome an outcast and
pariah for your sake; and that he will
certainly become if you'inslnt upon re-
taining your hol n him. Iss St.
Clafre, my couslna ate, you might al-
most say his whole future life, in In
your hands. a to you as one
woman to another to—to @ave him from

himself, from the consequence of his
great—and, Indeed, sinful folly, Will
you do so?"

*What do you want me to do?"
"'eld\\ant you to give him up,' she re-
pll

Boualedwwt her hand to her lips.

" broke from ther in her
agony. ‘““What shall I do?

It y Ethel had spoken only half
as plainly, the tortured girl would have
understood. 8he ruin Harry (she could
not think of him by any other name as
yen—mm ¢ who loved thim better than her
own e,

Mg him down—disgrace hlm—-make
him an outcast; the man she loved .

She rose, rentlnx her hand umn the
table, and stood tall, etatuesque, with
thae nobility of her &ulrp.ae shining n
her lovely face, and confronted Lady
I3thel eva to eye,

Her ladyship started.

“You—you consent?”’ she breathed, al-
moet ' overwhelmed with joy and Lri-

umnh,

“I—I will leave him."” she sald, “'I 'will
never sees him—again,'

La‘%y Ethel bit her lip with something
like nmarvousness, Her success was al-
most too nreat—top complete. '

“But !'we you thought—you cannot
have. thm ht of the difficulties In the
way of ‘gr doing #o. Lord ‘Ciyile will
return, | presume, shortl

“Do you not know?' ‘There was no
sneer in the question, but it ptruck
home, and Lady Ethel winced, Tt was

f— "}

as If Bessie had added, “You spy!'’
“If he finds you here,” she sald, with-
out answering the fon, “he will

lrarn--I am afrald that even you, cour-
ageo s s you seem, would not be able
m conceal from him that-something
.1«1 happened,”’
3 '!’c will: not find me
enile,
bndv Ethel ntuted slightly, nnd looked
curiously at w‘ hite, set face. Was
the girl contc ating “suicide? Would

heﬂ = aald

ahe mrow he into i the river before
& d° o f t, but—th

a o X —the
lruu mudt‘gq sz\‘d thel found a

hideous utlflwuon in it; it really would
ba the best, and happl ut. and specliest
finals to the affair.

Bessie met her eyes steadily for a
moment, then with a Taint ery put her
hand to her heart, and tWh 'hf
caught at the table to support herself,

{TWELFTH

LESSON. How to Cut and

Vse and Abuse of Knife and ForK |

Eat Your Food.

©
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By HARRIET
HUBBARD AYER.
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HIE knife is never used for conveying
T food to the mouth. Tts exclusive

purpose (s for the dissedting or cut-
ting of the food, and it should always be
held in the right hand. To carry it l-'»|
the lips or place it In the mouth—in
other words, “to eat with the knife,
stamps the person so doing as igno-
rant, vulgar and {ll-mannered.

While steadying the food which the
knife is cutting the fork's place {8 In
the left hand. It s shifted to the right
hand to pass food to the mouth, and
the knifc then rests quletly on the plate,
There are many well-bred people who

It spares embarrassment to have one
well-established custom about such
thidgs, so it 18 well to follow the ma-
Jority of cultured Americans In the
more elegant practice just referred to
and pass the fork to the right hand,
invariably, when it Is needed to carry
food to the mouth.

When any pause Is enade in the pro-
cess of eating the knife and fork should
not he placed with thelr handles on the
table and their tips over the edge of
the plate. Both blades and handles
should be on the plate; at the conclu-

, 5 slon of any course where they have
d.’.an.m;rfove °:1 '}1‘:” :rl\l]m:‘t‘n(r)xt ;:‘1 ?:!‘f been used knife and fork should be
from left to rig wh'e:Q & X placed together on the plate« in neat

ing meat, and retain the fork in the left
kand and pass the severced meat morsels
to the mouth with i, without laying
down the knlfe. They follow the usual
custom, however, In enting all foods ex-
cept meats with the fork én the right

parallel lines, handles toward the in-
dividual and the fork with tines up,
and there left till the servant removes
them,

Never mash food between the prongs

shovel before lifting food to the mouth,
Only people whase table-training has
been neglested commit grievous blun-

ders of this sort,

Another offense against nlce table etl-
quette s to take up salt with the tip
of the knife and then drum vigorous!y
against the blade with the fork to dis-|
tribute It where it Is wanted.

Whenever saltspoons are provided
these, and not the knife, must be em-
ployed Saltspoons are now in almost
universal use on well-lgld tables, They

should be dipped lightly {n the sall and
a small quantity should be taken out |
and deposited on the side of the plate !
or bread and butter plate. Salt must

never be placed in a tiny heap on the
table cloth, If the salt cellar 13 not in
its proper position move it forward or
backward a little, to avold extending
the arm awkwardly over the plate,

The knife ls properly used for deftly
breaking an cgg. Fggs and egg cup?
arc snares to r.any whose training has
not been careclul, To break an egg
and eat it from the she!l seems such a

mrffwmmm

dally that they fall to undersiand ahd
are often amused at the awkward man-
ner in which many attempt it. Some |
people insist that an ez tastes better,
{and gives more satisfaction when broken’
into the cup or a glass. It |s a matfer

of taste, not 4 matter of prinecipie, and |
free-born Amerieans need nol be bhound |
by the more English custom unless they
are cunvinced of its propriety But fr !
iz well to know that In lhu hest umlrl)

lan egg I8 rarely broken Into o glass or
cup. It Is served in the ega- (ll' and
vaten directly from the shell Haold
the cup firmly that the ¢z may be
sieadlly balanced. ' Then with a quick, i
sharp blow from the kn!fe-blade breuk
the top of the ghell entirely o A
sprinkle of salt and pepper makes it
ready to bhe eaten, and with an egg-
spoon (smaller than a teaspoon) the
volk and white may be caslly stirred |
| together slightly and transferred {rom

the shell to the mouth In snull
fuls,

A gmall slice of bread should not be
buttered all at ence and then eaten off

spoon-

in “bites.”” It should be broken in bits
and buttered as necded during the meal
—and without any unnecessary crum-

hand. of the fork and never load It up Tike a|simple act to those who vractice 't/ hiing.
o v Amusements
Mme. Judice Helps Home DressmakKers. | — i —
GRAND OPERA SBEASON, 1502-1803
— Under the direction of Mr. MAURICE GRAL
;]h“ “/‘\"I“)‘l)l \gﬁ Dec. §, at § 1(111-1
b P D v . t e¢. G, at 2. 3
.dn'x.x:{ water, and hang it in the alr to R Eve Do ot s-‘“— R R TR
Mme. Judice, who Is connectzd ; 8un, Ev., Dec. 7, at §.30.,..Grand Popular Concert |
. ' FOR A BALL GOWN. Gadaki, l!r|deuell Bispham, BDlass
with one of the leading dress- ’ : e el e nHz n\‘ 8 USE i
Dear Mme. Judico: ® ——WEDER PIANOS SED
making establishments of this | 1 have a pretty black taffeta silk skirt. EMPIRB THEATRE.  Brosd
city, has been secured by The ||  igh” somothlng fof-an orerdress. 1 | T AR e sy aa o .
{ wish something for an overdress Bty et o it ML
Evening World, and will con-}| | Would like to have It all biack, with n| WM FAVERSHAM in INPRUDENCE.
i touch of color at the neck. .
duct this department, in which : . C. OTTINGER.

home dressmakers will be given
helpful advice. Questions relat-
ing to dressmaking will be an-
swered by Mme. Judice. |

HE clinging gowns so much in
vogue this season require all under-
clothing shall fit smoothly, all un-‘
necessary fulness or lumpiness belng
avoided,

The illustration was planned with this
object in view, and is an excellent idea
for stout women as well. It s a prin-
cess slip or corset cover of China or
pongee sllk, shaped with der-arm
gores and centre back seam and darted |
fronts, fastened in centre front. 8mooth
adjustment is glven about the hips llhd‘
waist. The circular flounce below the
knees and the ruffies are made of taffeta | oosting them out, but if they are at-
sitk. A very cconomlcal scheme 1s 19| 50104 at onee in the following manner
have upper part of the pongoe sBk and|i.ir removal 1s certain. Soak the spot
separate clreular flounces of different .1 1y soft water, as you would do if it
colors to match the gowns, buttoned on. | waq to be washed, then have ready a
Any pretty mode of trimming may bo | wet cloth; pass a very hot iron over rhis
applled. This sketch 1s just a simple ,,q hefore it has done steaming lay it
outline. (the iron) on to the underside of the

A new and economlical idea in sllk pet- |jinen and then on the upper. While it
ticoats 1s still hot rub a little oxalic acid on to
IRON RUST ON LINEN. the spot. The heat and molsture

The finer the linen the greater danger | hasten the action of the acld., As soon

6

A PRINCERS SLAP. ~
long there is little or no hope of ever

nweuvllg“upon the floor. Tatt the

h:n-o. t&low g '
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ﬂ:mpdlthmhcspoﬁdqﬂﬂzhn as it has quite gone wash out the gar-

munumumntnm mmmmnw.mmnm

Dotted net or crepe de Chine wlill make |
A4 bretty black ball gown,

shirrings are very

Tuckings and
popular, and eithe r’

if these materiaig will make up nleely | =

in this way. Beveral very suitablo de-
s.gns for making appeared on this page
;.\'u\'. 3,10, 11 and 4,

s

| A RED CREPE DE CHINE.

Dear Mme. Judice

Kindly let me know what would he
'appropriate color for me in a ‘orepe de
|LM dress. am & brunette, Aiso,
Hlet me know what to get and how to
|have #t made up for a wedding,

R. JACODS.

A rich dark shade of red would be
| becoming 1o you. Have your erepe
ymade with g shirred yoke on the skirt
iand blouse and top of the fudl bishop
{sleeve, Ecru lace medallions studded
with black fish-scale spangles set in on
the plain part of the skirt will make a
most apustic gown to be wom at a
wedding,

MME. JUDICE'S PATTERNS.

Dear Mme, Judice:

Please inform me where I can pur-
chase your patterns. They are q&ll« in
my style. M. C.

The patterns of my {llustrations are
not purchaseable, for, as I have sald
before, they are simply tucked ana
trimuned effects in the plain blouse,
bishap sleeve and usually the flare

founce aldrt,

CRITERION 1 hLATRL’

Larm 3} Ev'g Law

VIRGINIA HARNED in IRIS

DEC. F—JULIA MARLOWE (n HH. CAVALIER,

(-ARRI(‘K TIII.ATRI&. Sothoet.,
Ev'igs, 8.20. Mats

Broadway & {iL ﬁn
Matince Baturday et 2

n'r u""
Wednesday & Saturday, 2.15.
MARY THE STUBL (JR.'\‘VBS

OF (APRALI)INL

MANNERING. By Clyde Fitch.

NEW SAVOY THEATRE. i at
Ey :1 ""') Mats. Welnesday & Baturday,

BARKYHORE |4 WOUATRY OUSE, |

kNIbKEItbO&kLR IMEA. n'wuﬁum st
Evenings at 85.15. Saturday Matines unly
MR. N. C MISS \L\X!\E

GOODWIN — ELLIOTT |

ia “THE ALTAR OF l'l(lBNl.)&Nll’ 44
(-‘A RI)L.'\' 'I‘MLA TRJ‘.. 27th at., Madison av, av.

E. S. WILLARD.

Matinee To-day at 2, DAVID UARRILD\

Eventngs, §.15. THE LARDINAL

Mat. Saturday.

lAulsoN su.runnm 24th st., nr. B'way
Ev'ge, 8.10. Matinee Saturday ‘at 2
Liebler & Co.'s
sretunts. . AUDREY,
“A wondrous pretty play, 5
as Writ for Mistress Eleanor Robson.’

By Mary

Johnston,
writ as true

‘—Herald,

& Ii 'u |

HBERE is nothing in all the world
T lika the springtime of love,'" said
a fair-haired woman as she gazed
absently out Into the busy thorough-
fare.

1 am tired of this routine of never-
ending business, love is all that counts
{n this world, and
love is waliting for
mea around the cor-
ner."

As &he mueed,
the face of a hand-
some dark-haired
man loomed up be-
fore her mental
vision and the
vigion's 1lips formed
the words: ' If you
want love comw
with me."

“I  will  come,”
she sald, with de-
termination, as she
glanced Into an in- DRUSTLLA
ner room of the HINBARD.
photographer's studio, where a man ab-
sorbed In Lis work was busily engaged.

‘‘He never thinks of me now,"” ahe
murmured to herself, “and my heart
fs hungry for love."

A ring at the telephone brought her
to her feet, and in 4 anoment a change
bl come over her face,

The interior of that photograpner's
studlo was forgotten., the man In the
Inner room waa to her as nothing, the
one thing In her life was the sound of
that volce,

Yes, would meet him, and in a
few minutes she was hurrying along the
streets of Kansas City to meet the man
who had brought Inte her Iife again
that sweet dream of love,

In the seclysion of a quiet cafe they
met, the woman who had forgotten all
for that dream of love.

As she looked Into the eves of he man
opposite she thought of how little con-
sequence was monotonous routine of
business when one could be with the
man she loved.

“What a lucky day it was for me,”
sald the man, "that you needed my as-
sistance In the hotel that day. Think
what we might have missed."

“I can’t bear to think of not know-
ing you, George,"” returned the woman,
a new light In her blue eyes. ‘You have
made me forget everything else In the
world except our love."”

Day after day the two met, the dark-
haired man and the falr-huired little
woman, whose only thought in 1ife had
been a aream of love.

Mechanically she !lved through earh
day, the photographer's gullery seemed
but a dim and faded gtage setting for
the ardent enwotions coursing through
her being.

As for her husband, the » man who was
so husy he forgot td 16ve his wife, she
let him pass from her thoughts com-
pletely.

At last one dny tha vl-.on ot her ideal

MRS

sho

A ROMANCE CF THE DAY’S NEWS.

THE WIFE WHO FORGOT HER HUSBA

happiness appeared to her in ‘t
of actuality.

“We can be very happy,
said her lover, “if-you will only
to leave this place.
Let us go at once to
New York and in
that big city ‘we van
live our Illves un-
known."

The vision of that
reallzation of her
love dream tempted
the woman, No
other thought flled
her mind. Love—
yes, she mvould do

anything for
love — nothing else

counted for her.
And so in her love
dream she left her LT
home, came to New GFORGE F., MOSER.
York with the man whose m
held for her the renewal of that
old story she longed to thear.

&ll thechcmotammm-
not think of the wraecked
gft behind her in Kansas City, nor
she think of the unconventionality of
her act. 8he had longed for lo'.
she had found it

At last, however, the unhn&u'u...
The dream of love was shattened. With
a sudden pang the woman was brought
to the realzation that the love she
sought was not to be found In the pdh
she had chosen.

A police officer broke rudely upon h.'
dream, Her desire for loye had been
purchased at a dear price. The man
with whom she had entered upon thHis
search for ideal happiness Wwas arrest-
ed for forgery and the couple were Qe
prehended.

With a cry of anguish the fair«
woman realized the wrong she had
mitted. ¢T3

“Wey was I s0 blind?" she ecried.
“DId It need this trouble to bring
to the realization that true love
malimed behind me in my home?

“How could T so forget my husba
Not tlll to-day has my foolish
for my selfish love been crossed by &
thought of him. Oh! If he will only
forgive e, I will never, never

nim again.'”

‘With a trembling hand she te &,
tel m to her hus unammm'
Il come back and begin life

over agaln u )ou will forgive."

fter a f trip Into the
fomtfulneu M Drusilla
wife of Frederick L. H!bubnrdh ot

th a prayer o
her lips and the resolvé never
for| 't her gulbnnd 11 hn

YOUR CREDIT IS AS
' GOOD AS YOUR CASH

! Diamonds!
Watches!

Jewelry!

Easy Weekly Payments, Lowest Prices,
Call, writé or telephone. Immediate
dchvcry btrlctly confidential,
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I Meyer & PﬂSﬂB Jewelry Co.

50 WEST T\VENTY SECOND ST.
(20 Steps from 6th Ave.)
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NABELLE GILAAK

THE MOCKING BIRD

BY ROSENFELD AND SLOAN.
Rippling mirth set to joyous musle.
No 'Grester Buccess Ever Known on Broadway.
Rm!n y.-ad)' lnr the holiday matinees.
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DAVID BELASCO!
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(Exs't Mon.),25¢c. | Next Week—Slaves
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30 CENTS,

DAVISON & MECUSKER. & CLINTON,
_THE BROWNINGS, PISKE & W BONGUGH,

BROADW“Y THEATRE, 41t St. and B'way.
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